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By RUBY M. AYRES
aThe Woman Hater” and “The Black Sheep”
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ched hand
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the fire with him: he
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tire?' he eald
There was a sharp sllence. .
Cheistine'n 1ittle face had grown l:
white as death; her woft brown eye
rugle
“‘?;I:!J?T:r‘mt;fl'" she arhoaq_‘hln wnrd;
B & whisper, “Marry you. sha a:t
apin, "Oh J'mmy " HShe clus_t_at er
th In something like & sob, But—
ut.you don't love me” she sald In &
pitiful whinper
Iimmy lost hig hend. .
“1 0 love you,” he declared. 1 love
ywou most awfully. ¢ ¢ * Say yos,
Christine—any yen. Wo'll be ever RO
Mppy. you and 1: we nlways got on
Aepingly, didn't wa " .
Nobody ha) ever made love to Chris-
tine before, since the days when Jimmy
Chatloner had chased her round the gar-
do for kissea. anid she had always loved
Ny B felt giddy with happiness
A sas 4 moment she had longed for
Minée that night in the suburban
tre when she had looked up into the
box and muw him sltting there.
Inmy had mot his arm round her
m» ke put his hot chesk to her soft

“Bay ves, Chr'stine he whispered,
L he did not wait for her Lo say it
» could be very masterful when he
chose, and with wudden impulsive im-
patlence he hent nnoidl Kissed her

Christine hurst Mto tears,

He bad swept her off her feet. A
ment mince whe had never dronmed of
nything llke this, and now-——now her
nd wen on Jimmy Challoner's shoul-
o, and h's arm around her.

“Dant ety he anid huskily. “Don't
w] didn't menn to be a brute. Did
rightan you™

Ha was alrsady brginning to renlize
what he had done. A little cold shiver
'g! down hin wnpine

6 had kissed this girl and neked her
marey him; but he did not love her,
Te WAl something still of the old
yish affection for her in his heart,
i} nothing more. Remorse selzed him.
Don't ary,"’ he begged agaln with an
ort. “Would vou like me to go away?
* % Oh don't ery. denr

Christine dried her eyes

Te—it's anly he—bYecpuse I'm  so
ApPY * khe snid on the top of a last
b, “Oh, J-limny—1 do love you."
The wordw soundod somehow Infinttely
thetle.  Jimmy bt hiw Hp hord.  His
A fell from about her wiint E
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r"‘ \Mpered ‘And—and Mr. Sang-
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witrlght then HShe
Why an oarth should
Snngeter sn'd?
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090 hlmoab wii: hur hig kind face
fed to Mowt intoe her ming with the
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vROW he would he her friend,
“‘In-n- w ' W
40 no ”“-' | Wik wal d wilinve, Jimmy
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* night when he

« | Brate and walked toward the door,

lives; had been brdught up very differs

tly.
iy l!mny had liked the free and easy
bohemianiam of the sét In which Cyn-
thia moved ; he was not so sure ut
Christine's. -
He was uttarly a8 ho walk-
ed home. He had 1) imself for lgle:
there would be no ll?nt out of this
engagament. Poor little rtine! Bhe
ene & better man, He felt acutely
consciouns of his own unworthiness,
He walked the whola way homs, He
was dog-tired when he let himself into
his rooms. Sangster rose from a chalr
by the¥ire.
Jimmy stifled an oath under his
breath as he ahut the door. *
Sangator was the lxst man he wighed
lo see At the present moment He kapt
his eyes mverted as he came forward,
“Hello!™ ho sald, '"Been hers long?"
“All the evening. Thought you'd sure
bo In., Contln sald you'd be
tinner, he thought."
“I meant to * * *
he Wyatts, though."
Jimmy helped hi If to n whisky.
He knew that santll‘r was watching
him, His gnze became unbeéarable.

in to

stayed with

THE GUMPS—No, Chester Is Good Looking
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He sawung around with sharp Impa-
tlence. "“What are you staring at?" hé
demanded, rritably,

“Nothing. What a surly brute you're
gotting. Got a clgarette?’

Jimmy threw his case over

“By the way.,"” he sald, with overdone
carelessnesn, “1've got some news for

i, Il be In all the papers tomor-

w, #o,1 thought I might as well tell

4 Aral” Thers was a Jlttle pause

"Well?™' mald Bangster, shortly,

Jimmy struck o muteh on the sole of
s shoe, )

“I'm engaged,” he sald, "to Chris-
tine.”

It seemad a long, long time
Sangstar moved or spoke. After a mo.
ment Jimmy Challoner awung around
irritably,

“"Well, wh don't you may some-
thing?* he demanded. “It's & nioe,
friendly way to recelve news, Why
don't you wsay somathing?" he nsked
agnin, angrily.

Sanguter ulg‘ sgmething then—some.
thing whioch Jifimy had never expocted
“You ought to be mshot!"

And then the sllence fell once more.

Jimmy, kicked at the blazing coals
furiously; he had got very red, |

“You ‘ought to be shot!' sald Bang-
stor, agaln, He rose to his feet; he
threw hin unsmoked cigaretts Into the |

belore

Jimmy turned,
“Here; come back!

Where are you
going? Of all the bad-tempered beg-

Rars—" His face wos abashed; there
was o sort of wavering In his volce, |
Ho moved a step forward to overtake
hig friend. |

Sangster looked back at him with
Biting contempt in his honest eyves, |

“I'm fed up with you,"” he sald. “B'h-k!
toedeath of you and your abominable
selfishnesn. 1—oh, what's the good of
tilking—" He was gone with a slam
of the door,

Jimmy dragged a chair forward and
flung himseelf Into it. Hig face was &
study : now and then ho gave a Iitll-.-i

choked exclamation of rage,
What the deuce did !l.snler
i

mann
h{ taking such an attitude? It was
Ithe his infernal cheek. It was no

business of his if he chose to get en-
gaged to Christine and half a dozen
other girls at the same time. Any one
would think he had done a shabby trick
by uklnf her 10 marry him; any one
would think that there had been some-
thing disgraceful In having done 80 : any
one would think—

“Hang It all!" said Jimmy Challoner.

He took a clgarette and iit it, but it
went out almost Immediately; and he
flung It into the fire and lit another,

In a minute or twe he had thrown
that away, also; he luy back In hls
¢huir and closed his eyes.

He was an °:I'g‘d ‘man—it was no
novelty. He h sen enguged before
to & woman whom he adored, Now he
was engaged to Christiney the girl who
had been his boyhood's sweetheart—a
girl whem he had not seen for years.

He wondered If she belleved that he
loved her. He sat up, frowning. He
did love her—of course he did; or at
least he would ‘'do B0 whan thay were
married and softled down. Men always
loved their wiv ccent men, that la

He tried to belleve that Ha tried to
forget the heaps and heaps of unhappy
marrioges which had been brought be-
fora hia notlee; friends of his own—nil
Jully, decent chape, too,

But, of course, such a thing would
never happen to him. He meant to play
the game of Christine—she was a denr
little thing. HBut the face of Cynthin
would rise before his eyves; he could not
forget the way she had cried that eve-
ning and clung te him

He forgot how she had lled and de-
oelved him; he remembered unly thar
she loved him—that ahe admitted that
sho still loved him,

It was all the cursed money. If only
the Great Horatlo would come out of
hlnl niggardly whell and stump up a
bit! It was not falr—lis wos as rich
as Croesus; |t would not hurt him to
fork out another flvs hundred a yenk

Jimmy leaned his hend In his hands ;
his head was aching badly now; he sup-

sed It was the quantity of brandy
10 had drunk . He got up from his
chalr and, turning out the light, went
uff to bed. But the darkness seemed
worse than the [Ight—It was crowded
with pletures of Cynthin, He saw her
face 1o o thousand different mBmorlen_I
her eyes drew and tortured him. She
wua the only womun he had ever loved :
he was sure of tha!. He was more sure
of Hll. with u\'?r_\' ;-.u:uirm. wakeful second

e never slept a wink till It be, to
el lght, When ut last he fell ﬁ?«e:-
o hud drendful dreams, He woke up
to the sound of Costin movin about the
room. He turned over wlt?;
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DID YYou REGISTER, g1
WHAT DRESS ARG ‘¢hy

GOING TO WEAR ELECTION
DAM 7 WHAT COLOR IS
MRS. Cox's HAIR ? DoEs
SHE DRESS WELL YT

WHAT A&E DID “Thu
GNE 7 WE GIRLS
IARE GETTING UP
A PoLITICAL CLUB)
WERE ALL GOING
To WEAR BROWAM
DUNETYYAE (ETC.)

|

HOW SILLY T M

A by

THERE YOUu ARE! THE REASOM WHY M iE
MEN LLAUGH AT US! WHEM THEY GOo. T
REGISTER THEY GINE THEIR AGE AS
"21,PLus" — CANT They see
AkES US ALL FEEL®

1 [T ISKT " HOW WILL THe CANDIDATE
WEAR" BUT "WHAT WILL T WEAR”
GoLryr, SUCH SILLY TiLLieS BRING
OISCREDIT OA THE|

[N

T TELL ‘ou, THEY GOT
SA NOT To MIX
SiLwy HABITS WITH .
SERIOUS BUSINESS.

REST GF Us

The young lady across the way
suys n girl can't have a purely
frutricidal feeling for a young man
without starting the neighbors to
gousiping.
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JUST AFTER HIS MA AND PA HAD BEEN DEPLORING HOW HARD IT WAS TO |

KEEP THE PLACE CLEAN

-ie By PONTAINE FOX

“ Aw GE

WikklE ARRIVES WITH

THE ALLEY WHEN THEY
MOVED AWAY.

A LOAD OF "GOOD STVUFF™

WHICH ONE OF THE NEIGHBORI
FAMILIES HAD LEFT OUT IN

et

GOTTA LOT WV
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GReaT Scorr”’

hisoi:-3 I o stifled
“"Uood-morning, sir,” uail L
atollare d ostin,

diminy did not condescend to answer |
Pale sunlight waws ouring through the |
\\i(ll#ln'.\' He closed his eyes; hiy heail
sl ached vilely He gol up late and|
dresied with a bad grace.

e ate no breakfiust, He tried to rr-l
niember w hether he had promlged to go
round to the Wyalts thit morning or
Hols everything was u blank in hie mind

Lxtept the one fact that he wuy engagod

to Christine !

He could rememb I
er that olearly |

enough. at all events - ]y'
About 11 he took hias hat and. went |
out.  He wus annoyed because the sun

way whinlng: he was annove "W g |
London was look ng rlwcrr'uld-.‘ljl;.:‘.luﬂ.t.
himwell folt Heproswud beyond maonsure, |
,l.Tm'ru_anv!nulH}' he found his Wiy 1o the
\\_\.uln hotel | they were both aut, for
which e ‘'was graieful. n

‘.\I s0 Wyatt Ieft o

meskage for you |
Iu ‘u,-.-q\luu cilled, mig,"” the fmr!mr v}.»;.l'
wn. - She sald would you o o)
Iineh ¥ come back to

Jimmy muttered & I
i ¥ omething  an.l
wilked away. He had no Intention or
Kolng back to luneh; he w andered down
Ih-g--nl street.  Presuntly he found him- |
*olf staring In ut @ jeweler & window
That reminded him; he

|
buy Chrictine & ring

would have 1o |

marry him It
IR home from
tion he could

Hilow whe wore |
foel the touch -.fi
Tl

all vagv oy

thin—he '

e Pemorestully |'|-ljf]
AL T TS, in :-I!-.R“';-,:““‘::
I'rJ:rnpt-.'iI:lr:.:.l‘:' ; I Ve il movad Nll}.]‘-.- [
"Rl e .In...l“,II "".'_Ill I}.‘ :l' face |
v a4
-l'i""‘\%ri Wed hor very softly on the
Bhe A 3
rf'lill llhm,;,l.}:_l_' her hands up to him
ARty
€ MBked iyl really—love me?’
Jimmy 0NN NOL theet )

"OF Courme 1er eyen, but-

19 e anid
't":v lu:- when Jlinmy gt hack to |
l!d:. !]|;|' nlght.  Mra Wyatt had
» -':':. I.lw puylng 10 dinner, There |
Syl u I.--.H S war dellghted
L al -nl';l.l.n s 'i.nl thkoen, though she |
y s b wie soon =Very moun |
R W oMngLEY) & few manths
.hlhllu Muke  nure quite miire .
A “:Iul .lun_:m,- + Bhe Wikeed Chrl
Jhnrﬂ\ f:rl-d.. nhe . WAE vopy happy 'II
Y (M1 He way th
l‘-'uuu‘;:ﬁ,' Ng wie !H-]r.il ||!:‘I:||I:'LI'-.%I'
y frory Mh of rollef whon he will
T the hotel Riked
Wi an o

chﬂltlm ‘]I'\'Hrul MAn-—and ongaged
DD hana L B8 I Wome one

rlnl::li'»"""""' on his wriuis

e N ~— .

TT, P lance woyly mean |

'Q'Eni::linthlw from belng -‘u-l
X Eirls Jiveq very difforent
%

He wondered If Lynthin intended ¢
keep the one he had Kiven her; it hnil
cout him a fabulous sum. Mo had Loen
hard up for weeky afterward in conge-
avence ; and even Ihnrl It was not wew
iy fine sho I

R9 Wome plrendy  hnd—aa |
vome Mortlake could sford o givo her,
lor Instance, -

He vouid not yer reulige that this de-
tentnhle thing had really huppened 1o
him He made up his mind that Irf
Uhristine would have him  he would
marry her at once.  There wis nothing
fo wauit for—and he wanted to let Cyne.
thin see that he was not going to woar
the willow for her

He turned wway from the window and
the danzling rows of dinmond rings and
walked on, He romembered that he had
not answered his brother's letter: on
the dpur of the moment he turned ey

the nearest postofice and sent o tiable

Latter recelved Am engnged to
Christine Wyatt, of Upton Hous® You
remember her.—Jamen

Ho never signed  himse!f 'J}nwn-:."'l

| when ho wus writing to the Great Hora-!

tlo. The cnble, together with his broth-
or's wddress, cost him Nfteen shillings ;
hoe grudged the axpense,
it had 1o bhe ment

Ho wandered on agaln up the street

He hnd some Junch by himeelf, wnd
went baek to the Wyatts' hotel. Chrigse
tine enme running downstatrs to mest
him: her eyes were dancing, her face
flushed W

(CONTINUVED TOMORROW )

but he suppos:d
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DEAR PETEY - SEND
ME FIFY DoLLsRS
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OH MY = \SHT THAT
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THE FIFTY
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| Do’y SEND MM THE
FIFTY AND ME REALIV HAS
STrRuck. O1t- V'M 1y BAD
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